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children/" she said5 confused^ "and my brother-
in-law, their father^ he doesn't get on. I don't see
how it is possible. Father/"
He sighed and left her; auntie felt she had been
lacking in holiness and sighed as well, and in the
market a piece of mutton she had marked for her
own was snapped up by a fat mugh cook while she
was actually bargaining for it.
And now father had started on the girls.
Father's scenes were noisy and dangerous5 but
they did not last; he could not hold an idea long
in his mind. And now it was first the girls and
the money he had wasted on a typewriter they
were too lazy to use5 and then, when auntie told
them what the priest had said5 it was why they
had given up going to Mass.
"At least you should go on Sundays. Do you
hear me, Belle?"
"I can't go on Sundays; how can I? I go out
on Saturday nights/'
"You needn't drink after twelve o'clock."
"And if I am late in?"
C*I have known girls," said auntie, "who have
taken their hats and coats and put them over their
dance dresses and gone to Mass from the dance/*
"I should like you to do that," said father.
"Why? You never go," Blanche pointed out
44I am not well in the mornings now. You know
that, Blanche. All day long I toil and slave and
no rest from pain, and then I must go to Mass as
well, I would gladly go if I were able* It is my
pain that prevents me/5